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COOKING RHUBARB.

Various Wars In Which It May Be
Turned Iuto a Tasty Dish
for Desacrt,

Rhubarb is very wholesome and pop:
ular in the spring, but beyond its use
in pies, puddings and sances, most
housewives do not kpow how to pre
pare it. The part of the plant best
adapted to culinary purposes is the
footstalk of the leaf, which, unless
quite young, is carefully peeled and
cut into gmall pieces. Originally the
leaves of the plant were boiled as a pot-
herb, says the Washington Star.

Little tartlets of rhubarb are made
with puff paste. The rhubarb, stewed,
sweetened and flavored, is mixed with
gn equal weight of beaten egg. Then
& spoonful is set on o piece of puste,
and when the erust is donethe rhubarb
tart is finished.

Or for a change the rhubarb may be
half erenm in place of egg, or. agnin, a
eugturd may be formed with ege and
miik widded in half weight to the
stewed rhubarb.

Half stewed rhubarb and half cream
is the formula for rhenbarh cake. A
plate is lined with good pastry, the
misture is spread thickly over this,
another crust is laid over the top and
the whale baked,

Cream is almost as much an essential
in good rhubarb eookery as gelatin,
In the cage of the pie or pudding men-
tioned above the addition of eream
when served at table is o necessity if
the best enjoyment of the dish i to bhe
gaihed. A little gelatin added to the
juice befure it is put into pie, pndding
or tart will always improve it.

Still another dainty dish may be
matle for the nursery tea by means of
rhubarb and gelatin, The stalks are
stewed and the juice withdrawn,
flavored and sweetened. No culoring
is necessary, as the nim is to  have
rliubarb snow or rhubarb  sponge,
whichever the children elect to call it
The juice is mixed with gelatin in the
degree vight to make the jelly—rather
more than half an vunee to a  pint.
Then for a pint the whites of two eges
are beafen up into froth. A pinch of
powdered sugnr or a pinch of salt will
#id the egg white to whisk np. When
the snowy egg frotlh is ready the jelly
onght to be getting thick for setting,
In any ense it <hould be eold, The
“enow™ s then whisked into the eonl-
ing jelly and the whole besten together
for some time. The sponge 1& n ben-
tiful dish, whalesome, duinty, very at-
tractive either for andinury ten or
party tahle,

WHY THE COWBOYS LET GO.

The Gang Foand a Womnan with
Spectneles on Instnlled as Town
Marshall, and Felt Hart,

“1 was one of the fomiders of Graye
ville, Col., said an ex-cattloman who
had been out of the business long
enongli te have the horns rabhed off
him, relates {he Detroft Free Press,
“In faet, the hamlet was built on my
own lond and for the convenience of
three or four of my ranchmen. When
the town officers were nnmed T had o
funny streak on, and Iput up the name
of o womnn to be city marshal, She
wilk sleecepted and she did not hesitate
to take the plice. 1 had about 23
cowboys on my ranch, and one Safur-
day afternoon the whole gnng sturied
off for the new town. None of them
had heavd of the female officer, and
were caleulating on sturing the mar-
shal half to death and then locking
him wp. My ervowd came straoggling
baek some hounrs before 1 had looked
for them, deep disgust written on every
e,

HWelL boys, how do you like the
new town?" | asked,

“They simply shonk thely hends In
reply.

* Anybody get hurt in the fun?'

DR’ bear of anybody, muttered

ane,

“*Non don't seem o have had mueh
of a time. You, there, Joe, what was
wrong '

LU

Wrong? Wrang? he indignanily
vepeated, “This gang went upto Grays-
cille to skeer n man with o gun.*

Vel

“And this gang found a
with u pair of £pectacles on.'

SR

“*And thiz gang was so hurt In its
feelins that it never took even a drink
of whisky before it started back!’

*AWell, 'm sorey,' 1 sudd,

" Yes, #ir, and you named the wo
man for the plaee, and durn our hides
if we don’t settle up and get our mon-
ey anid be 40 miles nwny by sunrise!’

“Out of my gang,” said the colonel,
“18 left that night, and more than 40
men inall left the ranches. Before we
conld get new men to replaice them
we had to pay that woman $250 to re-
sign and let o man take her place. 1
eontinned to recognize rights, but we
had no maore female officinls running
the public affaire of Graysville,”

woman

Eweet Nerry Shorteake,

Cream together one cup of sugar
and o large tablespoonful of Lutter,
Beat three. eggs until light and stir
into the butter and sugar. Mix two
teaspoonfuls of baking powder with
two onps of sifted flour and sift
twice ngain, then stir in with the
other materials. Hutfer three deep
layer enke ting, place the dough in
these, and bake in o quick oven for
20 minutes, When done cover ench
layer with a soft boiled white icing,
and whale sugared berries placed be-
tweeen. Serve hot or cold, withont
srenm.—Washington Star,

Poekethookn,

One quart sponge, sot aside until
wbout ten a. my, then add one egg well
beaten, two tablespoons sugir, one of
melted lard, a Jittle salt; set away
until thrae or four o'elock, then roll
one-half inch thick, Spread with but.
ter ,cut in strips 214 inches wide nnd
four long, lap ends over, let them rise
until very light in the pans, Bake
quickly.—Good Housekeeping.

Everything In Its Plage,

Dinwiddle—Where shall I find the
spring underclothes?

Department Store Floor-Walker—
Two alsles to the left, right next to
the cough-cure and putent-medicine
tounter.—Judge.

OW ssdly the dirges
are swelllong
O'er hille that are
dotted withgraves,
And muffled the
drums that are
telliing
A Natlon is mourn-
- ing its braves.
For some 'neath the palmetto sleaplng,
For fome 'neath the pine and the yew;
A truce through the years they are keeping,
Our boys of the Gray anc the Blue,

And some under palm trees are lying,
From natlve land gone evermore;

The waves of old ocean are sighing,
And breaking In foum on that shore

Where shoulder to shoulder us brothers
They died to humanity true,

For Cuba's falr chlidren and mothers,
Our boye of the Gray and the Bluae.

0! Northiand and Bouthland united,
To-day with our flag at balf-mast,

The wrongs of a natlon are righted,
One hope and one purpose at lnst;

For these are our comrades who slumber
"Neath bloseoms the sweetest of May,

And lo, in their ranks do we number
Our boys of the Blue and the Gray.,

—Ruth Raymond, in Good Housekeeping
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H, TOM, I do hope
father won't go to
law with old Maj,
Louden! It's bad enough as it s but
that will make it ever =0 much worse,
I met Kate in the post office yesterday,
and she pretended not to sce me.”

Tom Hartwood rapped the ivon from
the plane he was usiify, and began to
whet it on the vilstone,

“I'm with you, Dorothy,” he said,
“but what are yougoing todonboutit?
Father has settled it in his mind that
the major is wrong, and he's going to
lnw about it down here in Alnbnma,
just the same as he would back in
New Hampshire. Heisn't hitter about,
it, and he can’t see why the major
ghould be™

The bright-haired yonug girl sitting
on the end of the workbeneh nodded
her head emphatieally,

“1 know.” she said, “Dut the major
is bitter; he'd be untroe toall his tra-
ditionsif he wasn't. Gaoing to low with
anybody down liere is just like a dee-
laration of war, The neighbors take it
up on both sides. and there's no end of
trounble. Just look at the Moterses and
thie Reeds! They'reready tofly ar each
othaer like cats and dogs ull the time.”

Tom lnughed.

“If it eomes to that it will be pretty
one-tided with ue' he said.  “The
Loudens vsed to own the whole valley
before the war, and they sel the pace
for nearly everybody in it now, And
as hetween the blue-blooded old major
tind n denpised Yankee farmer, who
persists in plowing deeper than his
neighbors, and making money when
everybody else i= losing it—"

“Now, Tom, you know that isn't fair.
We conldn't have been treated hetter
anywhere than we were twoyearsago,
when we eame here with mother sick,
and futher disconvaged, and every-
thing so dreadfully dreary and—and
tacky. Everybody was just os kind and
thonghtiul as could be. They never
nsked whoere we eame from, and they
didn't sedm to enre,”

Tam™ plane was enrling long chay-
ings from the edge of the bonrd, and
he Inughed agnin. He was a broad-
shouldered young fellow, with a reso-
Inte jaw and unafraid eyes, und laugh-
ing cume easy to him,

“It costs a pet prejudice or two, hut
you're right, little sister. There is no
north mor south any more. Tut that
doesn’t help us out of vur tangle with
the major.”

“No; and it's sueh a little thing—a
foot and a half of land on one slde of
an old field!”

*A foot and eight inches,” Tom cor-
rected. “But it's the principle of the
thing with father. He believes he g
right, and he is going to insist on that
foot and eight inches, if it costs us
every friend we have in the valley.

Dorothy’s gaze went adrift out of
the workshop window, wandering aim-
lessly until it alighted upon the bent
fizure of u man digging in a distant
field,

“The denr old pater!" ghe said, soft-
Iv. "He is so just and upright that he
has quite forgotien gow to be gener-
ous, If this dispute grows into a
neighboriood quarrel, it will break
mother’s heart.”

“That's £0,”" zald Tom; but he had
no helpful suggestion to offer,

The young girl slipped down from
her perch on the bench and went into
the sweet May sunshine. She was n
born peacemaker, and the threatened
trouble made her heart ache. There
were two young people at the great
house on the knoll—the major's prand-
childrer—and everything had been go
pleasant and happy until the boundary
dispute had halved the apple of dis-
eord between the two families,

And now she knew that Kate Loudon
and her brother would have 1o be
loyal to their grandfather; and there
would be no more quartette pienies
to the “Pocket,” nor earryall drives to
Niek-a-Jack cave, nor Sunday evening
hymn-singings around the old-fagh-
joned grand piano in the Louden draw-
ing=room. And her mother would have
to be told; and the neighbors would
take gides—against them, ns Tom said:
and the whole affair was altogether too
miserable even to contemplate.

Her gaze went afield again, nnd
sought and found the stooping figure
in the distance. She thought it was
her father, and went around through
the orchard and out into the lane,
meaning to take him unawares, and to
try once more 1o dissnade him from
his purpose. She anme out opposite
the bent figure in a thicket of old-field
pines, and gave a little start of sur-
prise when she discovered that the
delver in her father's field was Maj.
Loudon’s grizzled old honse-servant,

“Why, Uncle Pete!" she sald; “what

are you doinghere?"
“I's a-doin’ whut ol’ Marse Loudon
sent me ter do, Miss Dor'thy; and 1's
“a~wishin’ eve'y minute dat dishyer
spade brek off short up to de han'le,”
sald the old negro.

Then Dorothy looked over the fence

and saw a row of freshly dug post-

holes. The major bad evidently taken
the law into his own hands and was go-
ing to make sure of the nine points of
possession.

“Dots my father know you are
here?" she asked.

“No'm, I s'pect he don't. But I
reckon e gwine find out "fore long. 1

t'arin’ out dishyer way wid his gun
eve'y minute,”

“You needn’t be afraid. My father
doesn’t settle his difficulties with a
gun. And, anyway, be wouldn't say
anything to you,”

The old negro leaned on his spade
and glaneed timorously over one shoul-
der toward the distant farmhouse, and
over the other at the great house on
the knoll.

“I's gwine tell yon gomepin, Miss
Dor'thy, but yon mus'n't never let on
dat 1 tol’ hit. Ol Marse Loudon he been
hearin’ dat your pa gwine do dis an® dat
an' t'other, an' he get pow'ful troubled
in his min'. He done let on to young
Marse Percy like he gwine to run your
pa cl'ar off'm dishyer place *fore he
get t'rough wid him."

“Why, uncle; how could he do that ?”

*Deed, Tdon” know dat, Miss Dor'thy.
"Pears like de white folks kin do mos'
anything dey wants ter. He say some-
pin ‘about some ol” deed dat ain't been
s'rend’ed yit; an’ when lie 'low dat,
younyr Marse Percy he des up an’ r'ar
back nn® Missy Kate she let on like she
gwine ter ery. Den ol' Marse Robbut
look like he gwine to brek somepin, an’
holler at me ter tek de spadean’ go dig
dem postes-holes.”

Dorothy turned away sick at heart.
She remembered something about a
flaw in the title; that there was an
unrecorded gnpin the transfers of the
farm dating back to its purchase by
some former owner many years before,
It had been represented that the deed
had been lost in the registrar's office,
and her father had so far departed
from his eautions custom us to aceept
the faulty title,

And now, out of this trivial conten-
tion over a bit of Innd barely wide
enoigh to earry the boundary fence,

des been watehin® for him ter come |

wias (o grow a monstrons injustice

she had stumbled upon a dell thickly
starred with sweet-wented white
azaleas; and remembering in the
midst of her troubled musings her
mother’s fondness for this particular
wild flower, she had filled her arms
with the fragrant blooms.,

She came out of the forest at the
foot of the mountain into an open
wpace which appeardd to be an old field
long uncultivated. It was in the little
depression between the knoll and the
mountain, and the Loudon orchard ran
down to its farther edge, She could see
the roof of the grent house nbove the
trees in the orchard, and thinking to
save time she cut across the old field
toward the road.

In mid-pussnge she came npon alow,
curving mouml, grass-grown and half
hidden in a thicket of old-fleld pines,
It wans the remnains of an old brenst-
work, and between the horns of the
curve were seven graves. Only one of
them was marked, and she knelt to
read the inseription on the plain white
headstone:

Sacred to the memory of
CAPTAIN ROBERT PERCY GORDON,
who, with =lx members of
ble command, gave up his
life on this spot,

Seplember 6, 1863,
while resisting the
advance of the Federal
Army of Invaslon.

Dorothy's eyes were swimming when
she finished. She was altogether of
the other side; two uncles and her
grandfather were of this same “Fed-
erul Army of Invasion,"dnd these three
slept among the heroes in the national
cemetery at Chattanoogia; but troe
heroism knows no political ereed, and
the tears came quickly when she pic-
tured this little band of seven men Iy-
ing behind the rude breastwork nnd
yielding up their lives freely in the
canse which they believid to be right.

“Poor fellows,” she said, softly. “All
these years you've been lying here for-
gotten in this lonely spot, and it is
left for the daughter of those who
fought against yon todo you honor!™

Swiftly and with deft fingers she
twined the sturry azaleus into seven
wreaths and lnid them reverently upon
the sunken mounds, leaving the

S8HE KNELT TO READ

which was to turn them out of house
and home! Dorothy’s breath came
thick at the thought, but she wag a
brave girl, and she hastened home to
do what she might before it should be
1o late.

She found her father in the stable
putting the harness on of the
horses. There was sterndetermination
writteninevery line of thefine old face.

“Where arve you going, futher?"” she
nsked.

“Tu town, 1o swear out a warrant
against Loudon for trespass,” wus the
curt reply. “He has sent nis man over
to move that line fence.”

“Oh, father, I wish yon wouldn’t!
And on Memaorial day, too! Surely we
can afford to be generous on this day
of all others.™

U1t isn't o guestion of generosity:
I'd give him the land willingly if he
needed it, but T won't Tét him take it
when it doesn’t belong 1o him.”

“Put, father, just think how kind
they've all been to us sinee we eame
here, strangers in a strange land, Have
you forgotten how Kate used to come
over and sit up night after night with
mother in that awful time two years
ago? And how the majornsed to come
twice o day to ask if there wasn't
something he could do for ug?"™

The hard lines in her father's face
melted ever so little, but he went on
harnessing the horse.

“No, 1 haven't forgotten; and I'd do
as much for him and his this minute.
I'm not angry, c¢hild, but it’s a matter
of principle. In justice to you and
Tom, and to your mother, T am bound
to defend my legal rights."

“Please don’t go to-day, father.
Won't you wait just a little while? As
it stands mow the major is the ag-
gressor, and 1'm sure he'll be sorry if
you'll only give him a little time to
think about it."

For o moment she thought she had
won. He pnused with the bridle on his
drm, grasping the horse's forelock.
Then he shook his headund slipped the
bridle into place,

“It's no use, Dorothy, girl, 1t's got
to come, sooner or later, and 1'd
rather have it done and over with.”

She let him go at that, but when he
climbed to his seat in the sulky she
gove him a parting word.

“Remember the day, father—we
used to eall it our Torgiving day” at
home, Think of the good things the
major has done for us, and try to for-
give him."

When he was gone ghe did not know
what to do with herself, With {he
burden of the drendful secret weighing
upon her—the secret which she had not
shared with her father for fear she
should tempt him to forbear from un-
worthy motives—she dared not face
her mother; and Tom's cheery whistle
warned her off from the workshop.

She went to the gate and watched her
father driving down the winding road.
He was letting the horse walk, and as
long as she could see him she fancied
that his determination was wavering.
When the sulky disappeared over the
final hill she opened the gate and
walked aimlessly.in the opposite oM
rection,

Her walk was a long one, and it led
her far up the slopes of the great
mountain which walls in the sheltered

nne

valley on the west, Near the cliff line

THE INSCRIPTION,

last for the grave of the cap-
tuin.  When she rose her eyes
were brimming agwin, and she saw but
indistinetly the martial fignre of the
ald major, stonding in an attitude of
reverence, with' bowed head, the tips
of hig huge white mustache twitehing
eurionsly, and he seemed Lo be strug-
gling for speech, and without know-
ing why, her heart went out to him.

“My dear young ludy," he began, but
something choked him and he had to
try again. *Do you know who these
men were? They were rebels; they
died fighting for the ‘Lost Cause," "

I know™ she suid, simply; “but they
thought it was right; and they were
hrave men.  And—and  to-day  is
Memorial day.”

The tips of the fievee white mustache
twite¢hed pgain, and the major took off
his broad-brimmed hat with the most
stately conrtesy.

“Tell me, Miss Dorothy; did yon
come here to—" he eonld ot finish,
and she unswered the unspolken (ues-
tion.

“Not purposely,” she said,
been gathering wild flowers, and 1
came here quite by necident. 1 didn't
know there was any one buried here,"

The major cleared his thront and
came around to stund beside her.

“We buried them just where they
fell; it seemed most proper and fit-
ting. They were an the picket line, and
the order to fall back never reached
them."

YINd you—did yon know
them?" she faltered.

The erect fignre of the old soldier
unbent at the question, and the major
choked aguain,

“They were nll ol neighbors of
mine," he repoined; “und this boy—this
Capt, Robert Percy Gordon—was my
sister's son and my name-child.”

She ‘started back ot the word, and
the miserable boundury wrangle came
to its own again,

“Then this ik your land! these are
your—please forgive me, Muj. Loudon;
1 didn’t know!"

The stately old man put on his hat
with a bow that Lord Chesterfield
might have envied. “It's getting right
late, Miss Dorothy. Will you permit
me to see you safe to your father's
hounse?"”

He tucked her arm under his own,
and they went, not by the road, but up
throngh the orchard and past the
great house, At the side door which
opened out of the library the major
excused himself, nnd when he came out

“1 Nl

any of

a moment afterward he was buttoning
hi= coat.

Five minutes later they were c10s8e
ing the road in front of the farmhouse,
and the major's hand was on the gnte
Inteh when Dorothy’s father drove up
in the sulky. Nothwithstanding all
that had befallen she expected an out
burst of bitter words on one side op
both, and canght her breath nervously,
But there was no nepd.

“Good evening, Neighbor Harte
wood,” said the major. geninlly, I
Just found your little gverl here, pro-
Jecting around in my old field, and I
took the liberty, sab, of seeing her safe
at home"

John Hartwood was a man of few
words, but he climbed down from the
sulky and made ihe proper acknowle
edgment of thanks,

“Anil while I'm here,” the major
went on, “there's a little matter of
Justice that I'd like to set right. A
good miany years nga, when I sold off
this place to old Jeff Anderson, there
was o deferred payment which was
never made. Instead of taking s mort=
gage 1 merely withheld the deed: and
when old Jeff died the matter was lost
sight of —lost sight of eompletely, sah,
till the other doy when I happened to
run neross the deed among some dld
papers. It has just occurred to me,
sah, that yon need this deed to make
Your title good, and here it is."

John Hartwood took the deed. and
while he was trying to find words in
which to clothe a tumnlt of sélf-re-
pronchful thoughts the major bégan
again,

“And about that contemptible litile
hrllll‘ll]ill'_\' matter, two or three feet,
more or lese, shouldn't be allowed to
come betwixt good neighbors. et
your fence stand right where it s
sah.”

Whereat Johin Hartwood found
speech at last. “No,” he snid, firmly,
“I was all wrong in that, mujor—all
wrong from the begloning, and [ hope
you will find it in your heavt to forgive
me. I examined the survey ngain to-
day, and it’s  just the other way
around: I'm on your land a foat and
ceight inches and—"

The interruption was the npeoming
of old Unele Peter, spade an shonlder,

“Evenin', Miss Dar'thy: evenin',
Marse Ha'twood; evenin®, Marse Rub-
but. Ldone digall dem postes-holps—"

The major broke in with an explo-
sion:

“Why., you whitesheaded old seoun-
drel!—go back thah and fill up those
holes before T skin yon alive. sah!
Appears to me you're getting mighty
childish in your old age—It does, [or a
fact!"

Dorathy =lipped away in the midst
of the explosion. and a few winutes
Inter she huad steipped her eherishel
“Lon Nelge™ of its wenlih of snuw-white
blooms, amd wae flitting throngh the
ald orchard with her arms Inden with
the fragrant burden. The twilieht was
mellowing into night when she reaelied
the graves In the old vifle pit, lif there
was lHeht enongh to serve hey purpose,
When she had added her thank-o1pe-
ing of roses to the wreathes of nenMens
she had pnt there before. she stood he-
side thie grave of the yonnge captuin.

*Gond-night,” ghe said, sofily, “On
thnt awfnl September morning long
ago you fought ngpainst us, Bot to-day
you've fought for Liood-tiphit,
hrave soldiers!"™—Ladles” Home Jour
nal.

Am Tmportant Bnay,

It will not e many yeurs helove tlie
last of the veterans of the «ixtles hes
Joined the sanks of those thas honored
on this anwoal peeasion. Bt it is ine
conceivibile thot Memovial day  will
cense for that reuson, Rather will it
continue im even more potent slipnifis
eanee, t duy of memories in teoath, all
personal perticipation pust, only the
grovitnde of a preseeved countrey re-
maining, Thus o notional issthiotion
has develpped, Tounded npon a lost-
ing bosi=. Other wars will come, per-
haps, as wne ather has alremdy been
fought, to add to the reasons for the
Custom.
will be performed to make history to
inspire followers of younger gencra-
tioms. Memorial Jday has alveady o
bromwiler significance beeanse of the oe-
currence of the war with Spain. Now
there is o common meeting ground for
the sections riven by the strife which
gave birth to the original ceremoninl.
Az this gap is closed by common ex-
petiences and griefs amd by hrosder
conceptions of national wnity, Menio
rial day will grow in importanee os
one of the ropublic’s fundnmentals
Born of a desire to perpetunte the serv-
fees of men who fought agaiust their
own countrymen, It is  becoming a
means to prevent forever sectional
misnnderstanding and strife.—Wash.
ington Star.

Deeds of valor and saerillve

Equnl Honors to All

The sacred couse of the union will
loze nothing in the love and the hopes
of the people when the entire papula-
tion shall join in floval ceremaonies by
which the memories of the dead on
both sides of the great elvil wir shall
he honored. We are now one people,
We can afford to bestow equal honors
on all our heroes, A= long ng Deco-
ration day and Independence diuy shall
be commemorated with unusiual ob-
servances by the people of all sections
the union and the government shall
be secure. Parties moy rise and fall,
The administration may pass from
one faction to another. Mere paliticn)

revolutions may be without nimber,
But the foundationg of the uniom,
the constitution and the government
will be secure from every assault, The
people are the Inst defense and bul
wark of the union. As long as they
commemorate the duys on which it
was extablished and the doy  which
celebrates its preservation it shall not
fall.—Chiengo Chronicle.

S long as flows a river through the land
m A reunited Nation, with a love that is divine, e B
Will come each year with chaplets to the camps where sofily rest |
's young and gallant souls, her tenderest and best;
And on each. hero breast shall lle May's ever fragrant bloom,
And wreaths of evergreen shall crown the soldier’s cherished tomb;
Aye, from the Northland's rugged heart to Southiand's tepld wave
Fair May will yield with sweet delight her blossoms for the brave,

T- € HARBALYN, fa Oble Parwer

THE SHIP SUBSIDY GAME.

Republicans See the Mistake of Fore=
iug the Job Upon the Relaet-
nnt Couniry,

When the Morgan steamship trust
was formed, it was expected that the
great railroad companies ecarrying
freight= to and from the Atlantic sea-
bonrd were behind the arrangement.
It Is this colossal combination of rail-
road and steamyhip lines that will die-
tate rutes of freight pot merely from
the seabourd, but from the wheat and
cartn fields of the far west. It was
the fenr that they would be cut out of
their share of varringe or
driven to a disastrous warfure of com-
petition that compelled the Hamburg-
American and Bremen steamship com-
panies to sacrifice their independince
and enter the combination. 1t is now
announeed from London that the rails
road and steamship allionce is ap-
praaching consummation.

Yet in the midst of these arvange-
ments. says the Philadelphin Record,
the advocates of stenmship subsidy
are stil insisting on the pussage of
the Hannu-Frye bill, and the house
committee on  merchant marine is
holding daily sessions to consider the
propriety of favorably reporting the
bill,  The Incredulons farmers of the
west are still told that subsidy is nee-
essary in order to eénshle American

orean

shipowners to campete with Euro- |
peans, and thus lessen the cost of |
freights for Americnn exports, Thix

is sail while American ship eompnnies
have entered Into an allinnee with the
Bame Europeans, under the lendership
of an American finaneier, to prevent

ROOSEVELT'S MILITARY STYD_

Qualities of Dictator liave Heswn Des
veloped by the Strenuous
President,

There is & manifest dieposition
among the republicans at the national
capital (o rebel aguinst the lemders
ship of Mr. Hoosevelt, who, under our
political system. is ex-officio lender of
the party to which be Is indebted for
his election,

I the matter of Cuban in‘ipr---"r_\',
which be Eme
phatie and peremptory, his party in
the house accepted his lendership only
with the grestest reloctanece, und
then with such reservations ds to make
it little better than no leadership at
ull, says the Chieago Chronicle.

us Io

was especially

In the sennte, where the republicans
are in a great hurry to get home he-
fore more exposures of the necessury
effects of the imperinl poliey m
their purty prospects more disma

appears to be the case that inselecting
the mensures which must put
through in order to save the eredit of
the party yne Cobat bill hns been lefe
out.,

This is 1he more sirnificant, beopyse
the steenpons leader in the white
Bonre hos proclalmed his purpese 1o

e

reconyvene congress immedintely in es-
trin session in cnse it shall he
tnmaciousas to adjourn withont o =nte
Isfactory Caban bill

Whatever the sentiment may Ve as

fothe merits of Cubun rediprocity and
us 1o the duty of the United States in
the matter, and whatever may he the
mflnence of the heet sugar trust, it is

| evident enough that there s a prevail-

AN IMMOVABLE OBSTACLE IN THE WAY.

Does the Big Man Know That He 1s Hindering the Launching Exercises?

ovvad competition,  Every n--\\'--rv:m-! g disposition among the  republics
gaing ship Inundhed on the AMlantie | ans of hoth hotises to lel the presis
senhoant would receive its stibsidy as | dent koow that they are not dispised
goon as bnilt and He absorbed in the | 1o take orders fram Nim as (o leoisli-
combinaiion at the expense of the | tive polley.

Amerienn people,  Withuut whipping Novdoubt he i fess Gigoted protec-
the devil aronmd the stump, the sub- | tonist than the most of them. snd

sidy might as well be given to the rail-
rond trennk Bnes nt once,

The senute is by ny wenns so quick
to respotdd to publie sentiment ns the

| house, whose memibers mist confront

their constiiuencies every two years,
Bt nocdess than seven republican sen-

ators apposed the subsidy Biltl, als
thongh it was recommended by =ue-
cossive republicnn national  conven-

tiong and pushed by Chalvmon Hanna
as a party measure entitled to the
logal =upport of wll republicans,  In
vain Senator Freye pnd Senntor Depew
pleaded with nnetion that vepmblicon
principles demanided the profection of
all whethlier by
duties or by subsidies, and that the
A mericnn -ilT'|l|l'|n;1 industry shonld not
be exelmwled from this protection. The
purty whip could not lusl the repuls
liean senators of Wiseonsin, Town and
New Hampshite into support of a
seheme that is dadly hecoming by foree
af events mare repulsive to the peo-
ple.

In the honge appostion to -Illlnilf_\‘
has been growing amaong the repub-
leans sinee the beginning of the seg-
siom, while the dlemaocrits are unani-
mously agninst  the This
changre dmong the ropublicins is doe,
not s mueh to o wholesome senti-
ment against sueh Jegislntive  favor-
ftiem as to a lively sense of the po-
litieal consequences of foreing  this
snbeidy job npon a reluctant eountry.
The prospect of the repolilican contral
of the next house is precarvious enongh,
and it is feared, with just renson. that
subsidy is too heavy o barden to be
borne.  Henee the suhsidgy bill will
not be passed in this session of cons
gtess, and in the mareh of evente the
plens g its fuvor will be «til] wenker
before the next session, ot the eonn-
try will not readily forget thit the
republican leaders have done their ut-
maokt in hehalf of a dangerous scheme
to throw millions of public money into
the lap of great steamship companies,
under the pretense of serving the
Ameriean merchant morine—in face
of all the evidence of 1he nseless ex-
travaganee of the poliey.

Ameriean industries,

seheme,

——The apparent efMort to goiet the
Philippine outrage guestion leads to
n singular logieal controdiction, Al-
though Gen. Smith has been aequitted
by the conrt-martial—which, with the
nnlvm-rh‘ni avownls of !Ii,h' |'n||'n>pl_
ean only mean that his order is justi-
fied — Gen. Chaffee has ovdered the
stoppage of the waler-curing anid has
reseinded the order of coneentration
camps in Laguna and Datangns prov-
inces, 119t be true as argned that wn-
tevsenving and killing are absolutely
essentinl to the process of benevolent
assimilation, then the order to stop
ench things must be wrong, 1f the or-
der is rvight, then the finding of the
econrt-martial must be o deflanee,—N,

Y. World.

—TJames H. Eckels thinks the demo-
erate ean win on the toriff {issue.
There may be some question as to
their winning, but tariff reform is
becoming o very attractive iden and
the democrats have o right to make
it their paramount issue, as it has
been o part of their ereed for some
time.—Minneapolis Times.

—S8enator Hannn i standing by
Rothbone and will doallhe can to have
the conviction set axide. Rathbone
might talk if he were not taken care
of, and Hanwa is no fool.—Buffalo
Tiwes.

they may be actusted lirgely by a de-
sive to punish Wim for Tils suore lbera)
lepnings,

it there is reason to heliove they
are actnated in o mueh greater des
gree by resentment aronsed by his mil-
itory style of loying Wissommintds on
the legislative bianeh of the soverns
ment and his theeats of punighiment in
vase of disobedience of orders.

Mr. Hoosevelt has ddevel el the
quadities of o milithey Qetator rather

than those of q politieal leader undler
a republican government, and a pretty
strong expression of resentment is no
mpere than natural and is Hkely to pros
duee a rather swholesome offect.

PRESS COMMENTS.

The Hanua presidentinl hoom
muy be handled now without any dane-
or of explosion Tribune
(Rep.).

L liietro

However, 1liere Ten  pood-siznd
chinnk of President Rossevelt's party
that it §s o distinet Nonor to have nlicns
ated.—Detroit Free Press,

Reptbilican popers nve hisily ans
uotineing  that the ship subsidy bill s
tead, The people will not be decetven
hy that trick. It has been laid pver
untibafrer the congressional elections,
and that is all—Ilodinnapulls  Sentie
nel,

—Republicans are trying to keep
in the middle of the road. But they
will find it hard 1o keep straight and
wtrong in the middle west, where goad
vepiblicans nre apenly declaring that
the tarifl iz responsible for the trusts,
—N. Y. Weekly.

The conduet of the war in the
Philippines will be a decisive factor in
the eampaign of 1004, unless in the
menntime its iInhwoanity is disproved,
or those aceonntable forany atroelties
have been summnily dealt with.—Chi-
eago ” Record-Tlerald  (Rep.).

——There is something tonehing In
the spectacle of Mr. Hunnn roosting
o the white house steps in the chill
gray of the morning awiting an oppor-
tunity to lmportune the president in
hehalf of Rathbone, theconvieted loot-
er of the Cuban postal system, Times
change. Me, Tanna onee commanded.
—Chieago Chronicle,

——Freer trade s really the ery.
And thot must come, The ense wns
put €0 clearly and convincingly by
Mr, MeKinley at Boffalo that the
longer the eountry ponders the sub-
jeet the stronger the demand is for
kel chunges in the tariff schedules
as will bring them in accord with
the times, “The period of exelnsive-
ness i past.”  Free trade, properly
so-called, is neither possitile nor de-
sirable, but freer trade is now one
of the most pressing necessities of
our national well-being.—Washington
Star (Hep.).

——The beef trust and the dairy
trust could not keep the retail prices
of ment and butter at their present
extortionate helght If it were not for
the fencing in of the home market
for them by the import duties. So
thot in fact the daily food of the
Ameriean people is taxed much more
heavily than that of the Beitish, The
chief difference Is that the Tritish
food taxes will yield revenue that i
needed 1o the government; our food
toxes yield next to nothing to the
government and simply bleed the
people to fatten the truste—-St

Louls Post-Dispateh, |




